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THE WEEK

IN RHYME

By DANA BURNET.

HE College Girl has disavowed
Her love for low neck dresses,
The submarine dilemma veers
From buflets to caresses,
A cow was sent by parcel post—
We read it in the papers,
The Czar seems fond
Of Trebizond, .
And stocks are cutting capers,

The Bankers say the German mark
Is very hard to market.
The Colonel would forsake the Mooze
Had he a place to park it.
The Diaz revolutionists
Are listlessly revolting—
The Upper Sets
Wear pantalettes,
And March is mildly moulting,
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A cow was sent by Parcel Post.

A Jersey man smoked cigarettes
A hundred years...or something;
And then, quite suddenly, he died—
Which seems a very glum thing.
Spring poetry is selling low,
With scarcely any takers,
The price of pie
Is somewhat high,
And fortune dogs the bakersz.
L

Spring poetry

The Mexican imbroglio
Is taking on proportions.
Carranza did a series of
Political contortions.
P. Villa has declined to come
To Texas for the shooting.
Sir Wooudrow's star
Is back at par,
And Barnes is gently Rooting.

ILLURIA.
LLURLA Is a country that hins existed from
time bmemorial, and yer, guite singular to
map. No
anyhody.

state, 1t is not pecorded uapon any
mention of it minile by
It has vever beei deseribed in story or poem or
history,
This is the

lts ever heen

has ever heen
nrined, ated yer Tavia is o veal plaee. 1t is in-
habitedd real those whom you meet
every day ad wonder at and love and hate and

first time that it

hy ]«'ulllll.

feur

Wit is Hlaria®  Well, it is a remarkable
Pl It ods the bl where all the peapie dive
Who elore t wiederstanel epeiy ot her,

The Inbhabltant < of Hiarvin aee gatarally of all
Aues, fromm the tiny hadw wise purents  have
thonght T was erving hecanse e haed the colie
when inoreality he had oudy a0 safery pin ap

to the gray haived oldd man who <its alone in the
slindow of the bhoilding amd spends his time in
brooding over the past,

Sonne l]l'll]lll' never get to Niaria, Those are

the kind who dreift upon the surface of things, |

who never have any moods and whose sentiments
are written largely upon their sieeves; but these
are in the minority,

When you fiest go to Hurig it seems as though
1t was tilled with strangers aud of course yon go
ghont trying to explain who and what you are,
After a while it begins to dawn upon you that
they have all come for that particular purpose
g then you sit back and become more reticent,
more colnposinl In other words, yon bhegin to
enpect the inevitable,

There b one cArner of Hiavia where nobody
bt e Prosidents are permitiod,  They tell of ali
the things that they really did and of all the
things that somebouly else thought they did.,

Then there is another corper of lHinria where
there is nobody but sehool tegehers, and 8 mighty
vig erowd it i, It has #lways seemed that If
Jiekr pupdls conld see them now (and of course
2015 of their paplls are o avia)=—1f those
= pils conld be brought together and could tell

Khe sehool teschers why they were misunderstood |
=-well, they might have to leave Huria, because |

there would be no excuse then for thele helng
ll;r'rl‘.

Al then the mothers: There i a corner
Just for them alone, There they <It, wishing that
the boys they are hringlng ap conld only  Know
that they weree THoarlans: bt of conrse the hoys
don’t Know, althongh the hoys are Harinus them-
#elves, That Is the peenliar thing about the people
v ve o Harkas Somehow or other thelr ldea
ol the plaees bs that they canmot 2ot together and
explain themselves to each other.  That s one
Ol the rales,

You wus 1l

redsen by Wl von gao there

o't b pectise, Dt attemnt to set yourself
bt Just o wo b oaied pegister voar nnme amd
Coioy Yourself

Alat b= as wueh as you can i Hluria,

Grand Opera seats are quite the thing
For bridge or euchre prizes.
The hyphenated citizen
Is wearing new disguises.
A Harvard sage declared that “damn!”
Was really very harmless;
It means no more
Than “What a bore!"
And Gardner says we're armless,

is selling low.

Sir Bryan wrote that he approved
Of Mr. Baker's order,
So now the Army may proceed
To pacify the border.
The Teutons won a bit of woods
And lost a bit of valley.
King George will eat
But little sweet,
And thus to our finale.

THE DEPARTURE.

W.\I.I\'INH along an unfrequented way one
pleasant afternoon T met Learning.
“Where are yon going?' T suid,
“Iodon’t know,” sold Learning, “that is the
question which rronbles me, To e candid with
Yo b have come 1o the conclusion that 1 am of
very Hitle practieal yse"
T eould have told you that long agoe if you hud
nskedl me,”" T snidl.

“Hut one hutes to give up one's illusion. Here
I have been from time immemorinl hobnobbing
with philogophers and ecourted by muny of the

ablest men, ad you know
reafize my own Inefficlieney ;

“Teois pathetio® T replived. 1 remember the
time when even 1 oused 1o look up to you and
think you were pecessury 1o an intelligent hamnn
being.”

now that T begin 1o
it is really pathele”

Lenrning was e ldently coneerim!

Aren't o youn going ey she
Know T am necessory in onoway, |t
realized 11"
“Yes noa way " 1 oreplied gently, Lestiating to
speak that final word which would dispel the
Iast illusion, and yer 1 felt that it mast he done,

“But ure yout' I eontinued. “For example,
you prohmbly think that you are necessary to a
historian, and vet if one i< 10 write a history and
have it really up to date and make faseinnting
rending, the Kind of reading that grips one, as
the hook reviewers say, would It not he a fatal
mistake to consort with you hefore ane hias wrlt-
ten sneh 8 ook

“Nobody dees it now, yvou kuow. Tt isn't re-
gurded a8 necessury to Kuow anvthing ahour your
subject,  In fuer an intimate knowltdge of it is
a handicap.”

“Yon

unly

Lo siiel

proserpele

“Don't  you  suppose T know  that%'  snid
Lenrning.
“And then take philosophy,” T =ald, “If one

were to wreite n book on philosophy which shall

be populnr with the masses one does not need to

know anyrthing nhont the history of philosophy.

A one nesd do ds o use o lor of high sounding

words which mean nothing, 8o yvon spe- =

Pt o threongh the pest

please ™ exclabimed Learning.  “Uhe truth s thare

It was o mistake for me ever o hnve oxisted, |

realize this more and more every day.  People

were a great denl happier hefore 1 enme.”

“That 1& true,” T replied. “nned yor permit me

to prolse you highly for one thing. 1 renlly hnve
| an intense admirntion for yon”

Lenrning elevated her elussic oyehrows,

YFor what, prey ¥ she nsked

“Hecauuse,” T replled, “you recognlze this great
truth.  Seelne that people are <o mueh happier
without you, vou are geadunlly leaving us.  Isn't
thut so%"

“1'erfectiy subil Learning, whth
u mariyr,  She held ont her handd,

YA ver" she osold, “there is one consalation
not denied toome, Although T oam going | hove
the satisfuction of Knowing thin there wre o
hookes puabilishesd Tnomy v i over e foee,”

Al do you menn to say that you haven't leen
of any serviee in gotting them ups”

Learning smiled as sho prepovid m e

SWell, e shie replisn),  “You s, 1 il [I18}
Frenl work long ago and thers hasn't een oy -
| thing new from we for so long that 1 simply ean't
) go on Imposing on (he people,  Good-1y "

wt

the nir of

I
the entnlogue, |

TERPSICHORE

By DON MARQUIS.

NLERPSICHORE!
Terpsichore ! You the
Kickery, and all the world s thine
Terpsichore ! Terpsichore ! SKirts somewhnt
stdelkery are dancing where we dine |
Terpsichore ! Terpsichore ! Gents often Hguory
lielys these skirts 1o <shine!?
Torpsichore ! Terpsichore !
ory cabnrets and wine !

¢

nre queen of

Cookery nd ehies

Terpsichore ! Terpsichore D Solld danes or
slickery ossay that wime of thine!
Terpsichore ! Torpsichore D Grnnd dads <Y

as hivkory dsiee Knets ot of the spline
Torpsichore ! Terpsichore ! Young uns
trickery, see ‘e eling and twine !
Terpsichore ! Terpsichore! Your finttering
feor, und fickery, are guicker feet than mine !
Terpsichore !
Torpsichore ! You are the queen of Kielkery,

and all the world Is thine!
s o @

tull of

We were g sobor people, existing with the alre
Brooklan purish steeple inonn

of 1 stmospliore

=

SRS,

SONNSETN

Later we took to it,

In the Museum, a1 mummy it i« Rameses, the
rummy boquivers, jerks mud nrehes,
In the Zoo the solemn monkeys are trotiing
with their bunkies undernenth thelr perches,
. s ®
And our morals add our manners are really
sronving better-—at least the papers sny so--since
we've Kieked nway the fetter,
Vil it's enring all our enrses, from the pigeon
fames 1o Tetter,
L] L] .
Teowill eure your old diseyses, it will drive uway
AN LI AAEN 1R NAN

Itogives ante the buld mnn's head another crop i

ol hdrs Melunehelin, ehickenpox, appendicitis,
Lotts will vandsh from your mortal frame if you
attend g tiors,
TR

I had o friend vamed Willlam Siabh, who'd
tever daneed oo step, And Willlam's liver was on
stttk it Incked all pride and pop. He took te
duncing funey steps, amd soon his liveggwoke,
Her ate oo mueh aned dreank so mueh it k* poor

Till all the universe ‘s out to Kangaroo it.

S Car quichest step of 1l Hre wis
coatntied sl preoper danee of o oosoall o who cave
Lhis lelsure to waltzine with his nunts Fili yom

Chme wImong s otreasure’ with vonr npnaghts
litile gl,.n.-n, and vou guickensd up ther inessiee
nel we saw you hop and pronee,

we frowned seduately, f
the hahit ; we said it
i <hidady wabibedt D hagt
the universe is ot 1o

tor the henrse,

At Arst celplemning
wasi't stately < it owas ik
Irter

hitigitlomy 11, 11 Lier @i

Wt Tomg

Chatterboxes  chirpy wre swenring
Terpy, as well ns all the hichibrows,
Rather older lodies  are jampl
Hides, from their soodsds o thaeire
\Vory proper preschers hoave
teachers in the bhasements of thedr chure b

hy  »omn

[TTRL) | SINT
A s

Thrned 1o

NAMES.

~N\N“I modiy thnt wae

selyes It we

Iarppseni to e dw
IS Sesv et ii
cnghly ineompetent
Bavines that wes cqrey
wor hive to live ap b
to live down to it
We are supposed to he free and indepen
There ought to bo g department tn Washib n
Which wonld zivee the people the privilege of
naming themselves when they had nevived ot

ol leers oy puarie s s

ik nlven vive ns bire
throngh life

it and sometimes we have

Sovinetrnn

lent

senrs of diseretion, There = o resson why
yonung people shonld not be pnbered the wae
they number telophones, until they hve deebdod

what theyv wantesd to b enllal

At one time evervhody wis o
Thers was o evop of Daorothy < 1a than the
wheat crap. It isu't fair to nnme o haman
Lelng when you don't know what he or she (s
going to ok like, whether they are ¢oing 16 he
thin or thick, tnll or short, A bbby that only

1 Thoaroths

welghs four awd three-quarter ponnds grd N

bine eres  and whom ven thiol you oare u
feet's safe In namdng Mand, may wronw ap to
he as laree ns the fat lady in the Yooy It
f= the came way with Arehibalds Hos man

Avchibnbds, nt forty, weleh 250 pondss

Wohen vonr deaen o elde n Bdeyele vonr glwany s
run Into the obidect that you wee ey bng 1o avald
Thnt Is precisely the way 1 s with o o,

A givl who starts out enrcly In HUfe to Hve ap
to Ellnor  probably never reaches further tha
Muary Aun, and think of the Jacks who have
Len misplaced!

HEADS.

\V ATCH the heads In oa
/ men il women who
fmirly interesiing

diseover that the hemwds of o of the
auites stil andd that i Lol T
Waoen are nenv g, somme of them |
sotiie of them SV LD e sadie
tozether al intervals to whispne

andtonee of
Istendng 1o on

You o will
e pre
of the
ahont,
VULt coining

Yo will plsn

mifaed
nre

spenloer

g

tiscover that e twist theie ool N IEO O
Daneds o pane thele Leie il v thede w UL
e their shonlders

These women's hegids sre o spessing 1 hemn-
selves i teris of el of coneentrat ion "he en

e

colieenteated,
trated,

The wowmwen ke uncuivcen

Willlam broke,  And still he Loppesd and stil! he
| do onned sl his Hver grew, wed Willinm
Bl vompietely dost the triek of feeling hige,
His Tiver got so strong that (t was bhetter far than
e,
a pri

Vinte VW,

e
CEN

And wll of him except his liver guve one
I dhienl

1l eheontors sl “My e Betore they
iernl of that poor dunecing dub they

‘ alie hiis Tiver ont and KO B0 with oo elub,
AN HER S

what mewdern doneing did for my
feiend Willinm Srahh,
. e
'T'N"].w?-"‘-'ﬂ"
Torpsichore” My little clinging vine!
We're evtgquered by your Kickery, for all the

workd is thine!

LOCAL ITEMS.

(As they mighe be. 1t the truth were told. )
IS BES<EE sSMETH bs visiting Miss Jdane
salter on My treet . wWhete she onts
- threes poor nends o day ael listens toop
drearey ronned of dndl goss [vounrelleved by g oray

of cenuine hinmeg

Pverybody s wondering how Jaber Shinton |s

golng to pay for the new shingles on his shanty,
e unpopnlare, bt necessary drog store hos A

new consignment of adulterated enmly, cuaran-
tesd tor b it for the human stomaeh
O o saturday night the Peares gnve the most

uninteresting Jdanee ever pulled off in this vicin-
ity

Iv’t go ta the amatenr theatrleals this woeek,
Naothing worse has ever hesn, or sver will
perpetiated,

o =nider bungled through san operation on
our commonpiace Mayor this week, The Mavor
may pull throngh; If he does, 1t will be a mlr-

acle, No loss, anvway,
tme of our advertisements {8 patd for, the
oo old advertiser being new to the town, nand

et knowing how to keep his money,  The rest
ate deadhends

e marringe of Misa Sadie Simpkins and
Ollie Giranger took place on Tharsday night. The
bridegroom lins never been abie to make any-
thing more than w bare living. The bride |s the
Liomeliost girl wa over saw. They may stracgle
along together for a fow yeara—-hut we douht i1,

THE FFRAC

SILENT SUFFRAGETTE.

# quiet rond, when she was met by 4 com-
mittee,  Suabd the committee:
“Waeeowish o rom o speak to-night In the town
linll,'

=he shook her head stlently amd passed on,
Soon she was met by feiend:

“Lovamt yvon to o spend  the afternoon In my
honae ol tadl to some people who are doub ful
ahout the pince that woman should oceupy  in
e worled™s affules,""

Vinin she shook her hewd aud passed on,

1N This story is not continusd, becanse ne-
cording to the most gdvanesd sehool of fetlon
wilthng, every story, at (the very start, shoill
fmpress the veader a8 something that might pos-
siblv hnppen Maybe we shall suceeed better
next time,  Thank yon.

day an antomobile bt poor Willinm in his |

His Vver was so spry aned strong |
1 Hrefused toddles The Coroner remnarked on |

T

.
comy.

TALES OF A JEALOUS WIFE

VII.---In Which Harold Proves Himself to Be thc

Humble Instrument of an All Wise Providence
By THOMAS L. MASSON.

a remarkable character, He was almost

fnvariably cheerful, rarely losing his
temper, A great many eritical people thought
him superficial; but it often takes a large quan-
tity of genuine ability to be superficinl Iin the
right way. He often wore a ecasual air when
doing the most unusna! thinge, which was a
enuse of constant astonishment to his wife, whe,
nithough she had lived with him for several
years, did not even remotely understand him.
Khe was alwaye suspecting him of doing things
which by no possibility could he do, and of over-
looking the most extraordinary things which he
aid do, wak'ng up to them at last with a sense
of utter misgiving and amazement.

HAHOLI) PEASELY was In many respects |

l

Wettim, who had onece met Henri Borgson sl
had been living on the fnecomse ever sinee,

Mrs. Pelter, who wag hucked up in o ecorner
fanning herself, was making vo remarks,  The
responsibility  of the intellecinal destintles of
Blightville wag all on her portly shonbdeors gl
her ene was to make no false <tep until (he raee
wag over nivd the running time antenesd,

Meanwhile Myrtle remuined ot home Lypno
ing herself into an Immortal caee. Whnt ot fh
had seemedd Hke A surprising adventurs on Y
husbund’'s  part, with o certain element
suspicion in it, had now 1o her overheatod min
assumed all of the proportions of 4 gignntie pho

Harold when living In the ety had, entire
without her knowledge, continued ta meet v
unknown women, Becoming tired of his jonels

| muburban life his wenk, plinhie natnre b oo

One evening, afier they had been living In the |

suburbs long enough to have been called upon

by the local clergymen and to owe the leading |

buteher enough =o that they felt easy in thelir
minds about accusing him of robbing them,
Hurold remarked :

“Oh, by the way, dear, I am getting up an In-
tellectual movement.”

Myrtle guzed at him speechlessly for a moment.

The highest intellectun! point her husband hnd
ever renched was a game of golf he once played

=

Veluria Snaker Zip, author of “Mud
Pies on Parnassus.”

with a writer of best sellers whe hailed from
Indianapolis,

“T don’t understand yvou,” she sputtered at last,

“Fvery well regulnted place.” snid Harold,
“must have an intellectual movement onee In so
often or it beginsg to lose pep. We have been
trying to break into local society now for many
moons, but we are still ahour elght pews behind.
I know several intellectual stars in town and |
propose to get them to come out here and hleat to
the nutives,  When the excitement has faded you

o " can easily be elected president of the woman's
Fhie doctors came from miles around to heg |

club, while I rgsume iy wonted station and be
Lkoown hereafter as HER HUSBAND,"

“Are the Intellectual stars you know male or
female?” stammersd Myrtle.

“Both. Did yvom ever hear of Zobonia Orehiid
Melrose, nuthor of ‘The Blue Shin'?  sShe will
Are you familinr with the writings of
Velurin Snaker Zip. author of ‘Mud Pies on Par-

tassus'?  She will be hiere. Do you know Crum-
merton Pump, whose ‘Mudanards of Fate' has
passed inio the elghteenth edition? He will read

aloud from his own impassioned works, This
plitce will not hold us in six weeks,"”

“Where did you meet these—women s

Huarold paused  while he flicked, or flecked

il your choedes, gentle renders, the ashes from
s el e,

CThey are not women,” he replied, “they gre
velleciimts. There is no hrgin to sex, von know,
Py come dntoomy Tife o Jets see- <1 ponliv cus
pob remember v ben”

By this time Myvtle i worked up a state of
excitetent that 11 she hind been o aotor ear it
vonuld hiave taken her ap the stde of the big
Paovndd ot Ghizeh on high,

“You never cold me of thls before,” she said.
“This is n base selieme on your part 1o gor these
women out here. You are tined of )y socieny,
You erave comething pew,'”

Harold spent severnl mlnutes in eons im ing her
of the contrary,

“1'or onee beliove iy g
“You know Mrs, Ahar
the socinl set here’

"ol subd pathedically,
rotiithic Pelter, sehi Joads
Waell, 1 omet Lee st nad
ot the teain and told hime olw the  pew
imngist pocts T know and how  Zobonda aued L
were leading a new movement sl L siid his
wite would be erazy ahout 10 and lie 1hed ITOS
to keep in tonch with new things, o< it helpes)
Fima In his husiness, 8o he drageed me over 1o
twet his wite, and the whole mntier is nreangd
sl she is to have an intellecinal afternoon il
I am to bring the troupe out with moe,
rour Invitation  in Mrs. Pelter's woll
hand.”

“Nover "

In splte of all he could do Myvtle remabne)
ﬁ‘rm In hier decision not to sttend the “afternoon,”
|f|r\ﬂ;l':h: tlmrl‘linfh;e ltlll.\. therefore, Huarold went
0 ne to Mrs, Pelter's, pleading fo rtle
AR e J ling for Myrtle a

Zobonin and Velurla und Crummerton had heen
teansported from the station in the villuge tnxi.
Zobonin had on a spangled gown that would huve
r-_roauwl An instant panie in an inebrinte asylum.
Velurla wore ovening clothes, althongh the =un
wns yet hizgh in the heavens, expiaining that she
h.nd put ‘em on in a Ar of absent mindediess,
Crummerton wore white spats nnd n hluek =ik
searf the size of a portiere that tripped him up
cvery time he walked. The andience was n ‘rep-

Here's
Known

resentative” one. Harold made the ope

vty he opening
“My friends” he sald. “the new movement in

thought  which has heen tuking pluce s very

slentfieant,  Hitherto our vitnl Intellectunl In-
terests have heen superimposed UPOIE OUE sense
of Lelug, which, however much we mav ndum.
brate the forces which have bheen dominnnt, {s
now compelling us to admit that Impressionism
n= it was is no longer what it should he"

“Charming!"  muttered M, Billings  Rend

|
|
]

A— J Il é

Throwing out her boarding irons, she
grappled him by the collar.

under their secret if somewhat distant infaen

Unlike the proverblal moth, beovever, L b
managed to et the e toc cone ta Liim

As for the solitary mesle author Ne Criemm
ton Pump, he was only o bk, o ceon, He b
been broaght out to give color to the v hede o

which at hottom was only g rise on her higs!

part to scorn her love in favor of two dars e
Myrtle poudersd and reconstrueted and dws

upen and imazined and boile up and refashion: o

the whole affair until she gor her cae in whic b
the word rescie vwas the vibernting note, 10w
suburbmn worhil wos naught o Mopile Wh

cared she for soecind plaee op the comblned ot
of man ol woman kRind® Hep
wng more than puzht else, The comraige o plue
him from Qs fate was to Maethe all dnoa oy

linshaml's

work,  Hoaving resolves] 1o e e pes 1
purely mechonicol=<like the arvival of the Pen
sylvanin Limited,

Harold had conelnded his el
el was ranning off on the merits of oane
Zobonin's poems  when Myrle pde e grm
entry

Mrs, Poelter stappwa] fun vl 1 1
gasped and two otlier fat subarbeo soe e s g
chng to encly other tor s : \1 ‘
up aloneside of  Harobd o) ‘ unt |}

boueding
suldl:

This is

irons grappled b

no place for yvan Uliess

potnting to Zobouda el Veharia e not i

Iectuals ot ull, They are just o
She turned o Mres, Pelter and huarst +ora o

ST e

".‘l_\' hushund,” she sobibwsd, vis olw < (Jir
something iike this”
As for Mrs, Pelter, she wios <oV imethy o |

e eitiil)

Melrose, author

Zobonia Orchid
“The Blue Shin.”

she also hud her o
Myrtle fnta |

the oecasion,
the  sohibine
Vo hiisperedd
"You  peor
hiashainu] soe
ot fool pie
TRIYIR

denr! 1
Fiipes gt = 14
ot it e 1
I sHSpete ¥
lihed ol then, Tl
Flosw Yo mnst have
Iowill tahe yong g |
Blghtville socloty, strone
Heneeforth your po

Thut evening, utfrer
down und Zobowia ard Vel i
Lizdd been teansported hael, |
uned Hurold had been par '
Myrtle:

SWell, durling, nlt [ wantod
didd it ]lllll'l_\ ol of fovs !
were lopesotie and T othonzhe 1
titken up by the real fon
wrong, forgive me!"

Myrtle's eye quivered

“You did get me In" <l - ! ne
EIve o big veeeption nest o fr= 1
1o receive with me i everm \
got me in, Blarotd, bage |
Lonow how votg ol | I

“Neither oo | poplived 11

(LA A

ST I

been without hisevitg b hing
pofan all wise subnchan 1
(do by w0 )




